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Fla. Which Garland will you wear to 4 

Co, Neither of theſe they are withered all by Cerery. E 

they have loſt: their Colour. — 
Juſt now you thought them freſh and fair | 

Co Ridiculous, Did'ſt thou ever know me think the * 


ting twice ? Take them away. Let me ſee what Encomi- 
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_ Nay, no matter whether jou dd or n. | 
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Doril. Well faid Damon e now for Alexis. 
3 3p Alex. 
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n Clari whoſe, Name, :like a Rich Cordial, chears 
my drooping ul; who bs in her Nature harmleſt as her 
Kids, F in her Form bright as the Evening Star, thus lo 


ue kneel ;- t91lbaglate, what: ene to one of us proves 
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Co. L Wiſh you happy. "=. 9122 N90 lit gl 
Alex, Me, Clorinas ! - | , 


. Clo. Yes, mage—I wiſh I wer ife. 
Dam. Oh! moſt aue . 
Alex. Oh! Exceſs of Joy! . 
cha And, Daman, what doſt thou think I wiſh theet, 
Dam. What you have made me 3 Miſerableee. 
. C/o. That thou wert my Husband. | | 
Dam. Oh! Happiness. 
Dor. oh ha; the old trick again. "| £4 Hae, 
F Mex, 3h 1 more perplex'd: hat r then am 1— | 
(Jo. My Head, A. w 
Dam, What 17 e eee 199] Ake: 


Co. My Heart—You my Right hand,—-you my el. — 
- 95 is hard to ſay which Youth I moſt deſire, | wp 8 


Damon s my flame, Alexis is my fire : 

Neither Swain I can reſolve-toloſe, -,- 

When equi Merit meets—what Nymph c can chooſe? 
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A L men. 4 18 + A. CL Exit. 
. Davos, deſiſt thy Suit thou ewe her with he 
1 were —_ F 

Dam. To: me ſhe gave tho-greater Title—the Husband— - 


| ham her Flame. 4 5B 1 benen . W 21 %% 
Alex. But I the ſolid Fire She aun conceals hap purpoſe * 
1 With doubtful words ſhe masks her ſecret thoughts. | 
| 1 EG Once more welt urge her Anſwer; Which if the . 
|.  continuesto deny, our. Spears muſt end the yu diſpute, an 
_— leave but one that can — one 7, OK 
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Amar. Stay cruel Damon, fly me not, for thee, 7 ve left 
my tender Lambs, nor care I if they tray Now uncon- 
ttoul d the Ravenous Wolf may feaſt "his hungry Jaws; as 

bs Damon Amarillis leaves, careleſs of her: e e ſo TR neg⸗ 
lects her bleeting Flocks. 


Dam,” Away fond Nymph, Love i is not in my Lanier, thy 


and leaves no room for any. other Flame. 


Amar, Gentle Damon accept this wimeG of mp Paſſion, 
is the ſtory of poor Echo, gs wy foriLove of her Narciſſus 
| * . | 
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| | Charms are loſt on - me ;—Glorinda does e my Heart, . 
| | 


Daw; Why ſhou'd Lake it wh n 1 riy e. can below 
it at Clorinda Feet. a Co 


Amar. Do ſo then ber ſhe he does roſſel th MEA | 
deſerves what Amarills gives. Behold, in me, the Emblem 
of Diſpair; no Garlands bind theſe T emples now, my looſe 
diſhelved Hair is ſport for Winds, uncurl'd the poor neg- 
legcted treſſes hang, and all that {ee me, __ in my looks, 


that lam by Love, undone. . 


Dam. Away, detain me Ae Flas ſhall deſcend, and 
ſtagnate Waters riſe, the Lamb ſhall fearleſs with the Lyon 
play, all Nature be reversd—e'er I in thought my conſtant 
| Yows ede or wiſh for any but ee Love. 5 

L Exit. 
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N.. . How ls my Au "20 
Amar. Like a-Glimering Tapers fi ckly Light, almoſt burnt 


out. —now and then a little flaſh, but — tis dark again - 
Oh! Flavia, I can not long ſubſiſt.— for the vain labour of 


my fond purſuit, deſtroys my tender frame. 


Fla, Sad Urania, like you, numbers the Hours with her 
Tears, for Mad Amintas----Oh | C eres ». dreadful Goddeſs, 


- when will thy anger end ? 
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Amar. In vain, kind Maid, thou woud'ſt ſooth me with 
. anothers Grief, or hope to, aleviate f mine, 7 pitty her. but 
why do I pretend to pitty, who dye for want of it my ſelf > 
I prethee Flavia get me ſome Muſick to lull my Cares a- 


fleep----- and calm my Thoughts that. Are Je to; di- 
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IE Attiarillis, wa bed 

For him thou never can retrieve : 
Wilt thou ſigh for one that flies the? _ © 
Scorn the Wretch that Love denies thee ;. 


Call Pride to thy aid, | TS. 

And. be not afraid q 7 
Of meeting a Swain that it bind: | Robe 
As hanſome. as he an 


- Perhaps he may be, . 


0h ! Cupid make him feel her Pain, 


O let him Sigh and Wiſb in vain, - way 

Let him purſue the haughty Fair, | 

And ſtill meet nothing but Affair; 8 
And may he ne er find b r 


A Nymph that is kind, 
Nor let his Paſſion Fre return, | 
May he always believe, - 
She alivays Kalte, av \b har! 3 mY a 
- "May * fill in fraitleſs fires burn. 


Amar, I did not ask thee for a Song like this; Fan ne er: 
conſent to Curſe him: May he be ever Bleſsd, whilſt 7. 
employ my Melancholly hours in gathering the mournful 
Cypreſs, the baleful Yew, and the forſaken Willow: Of 
a will miſterious Chaplets weave; and all expreſſing | 


Do 
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No dawn of Comfort chal my thoughts employ, 
Banifth'd for ever be tha N Joys 

Sorrow within my Breaſt her Court all keep; 
And my full Eyes ſhall never leave to weep. 
Till Ceres pitying my inceſlant Moan, | 

Turns me, like Niobe, to ſenſeleſs Mone. 


— 


* : . N * 
* 1 \ * 
5 = 
. % - © ” 
” 5 = - 
—— + I «a od % ® 
, 5 * „ Ad" » 
r # © $ 
- o 
. # A * ” * 
Li ” 2 
P / 
# 7 wy * 
my 


. A 0 T II. 
e The Grove continues. 


Adraftus and Urania, 


Vran. H! Sir, l me not to l my 
10 Vow, Ange Is Eloquence can never Force 
me from Aminta—"Tis rodrel here ſo deep within my Heart, 
that who attempts to draw it forth, breaks the twiſted 
Threads aſunder. | | 


Adraſt. Fond Vrania, is s thy * Paſſion grown 
to ſuch a height that you can _ to ts Degree upon the. 


curſed Race of Silvia. 


Dran. I have often heard: you, your (elf, moſt Revetend 
Sir, declare the mighty Power of Love; he can unite 
the Wolf and Lamb, force the Lyon to forget his Majeſt 

and in amorous Daliance ſport with the bounding Kid —. 

And Venus Links in the ſame Carr, the ravenous Kite 

and milder Swan— and yoaks the Necks of Eagles and 

peaceful Doves together - Whenever ſne Commands, all 

Things loſe their Antipathy, even contrarities are join. 

ed — Shall I alone reſiſt her Will? No, my Amintas, my 
Conſtant Faith ſhall ſhew I wo, n not. 


dara... 
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Convey, and bleſs the Glad inquiring Prieſt 5 nom from the 


 Adraf Thy Love before h had ſhes 50 but now 


To Court Diftradtion, to follow one who has no Guide, | 
but Madneſs, ſhows « diſtempered Mind in ther. Tanis. — 


Van. Shall I fy. the Bl of which I. am the Fatal 


Cauſe ] he not Mad for me? ls it not for me the Curſe 


of Ceres is upon him? The only Comfort I have left, is with 


my Tears, to watch his Starts of Frenzy, and think as wild- 
Iy as he talks: And. ſince the Oracle forbids our Nuptial. 


Kites, we may at leaſt have leave to wed our Griefs to- 


gether. N * ; DF 


Adraf.. Heaven knows I Pitty Stet andif L dark, 10 


move again the Goddeſs; but thou knoweſt, throughout all 


Sicily, we have no Echo ſince the dreadful Curſe of Ceres | 
came: Echo, that wont of Old  hexgwgracious:: Anfwers to 


Altar nought but Groans and Thunders Iſſue,” and — 


the d 3 from ths agg 34h 


b 12 4 ' | A WED 7 * N. 7 * 
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8 83 0 


Emer kane, Amarilis ind Flavia. ; 9921 592190 
— See! See! The poor _Amintus comes— Oh Ceres, 


hear a wretched Virgins rns Gm, his nes, 72 


1 Wa 
N 113 1 


Cure my ſad Diſpair- 2 nn. 


Adraſt. This Object Ae my et Sight, and oY 
wilh Lhad buried my Revenge in Melebeus Grave ;,I'll to the 
Altar and beg for Mercy, and implore Great Ceres | quickly 
to ſend the impious e to mY, Werbe ther hi his Blood may 
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4 

. - Amint, That which I. haye not, may not; cannot have , 
Se is the Moon—Ay, tis the Moon Urania, thou ſhalt wear 
the horned Goddeſs at thy beautious Ear. Where are my 
Slaves — Haff, bring me the airy e ; Fil mount him 


Ae, and Spur him to the Orb. 


Fl.. Have patience gentle Youth. 
Dran. Dear Amint, 4. £ 


_ + Amint;\ What fays my Citheres , alan d than? at a Gol. 
| den. ApplePIF-chou wilt, by Ja, PL rob the Hiper/an 


2. Trytoreta While, ay Brother. | | 
22 the fake dee bel-5. 40 What were we 

teh d in _—_ Charon inſtan prepare 
his Boat, I'd row tonell. o 


Vran. To Hell my dear Amint as. 


by Amin. Ay, to borrow. Money. 41 
Dran. Botrow there „ 


. There, ay, there is the only Place—Hark ye, ru 
wits _ there is more Uſerers in Hell than in all the World 
| {— Hark, the Winds riſes, Puff, Puff, Boreas! — 
What a Guſt was there! See what-a Cloud comes yon- 
der! — Take heed of that Wave Charon Ha, give me the 
Oars We ſink! We ſink! The Boat is overrurned—Ha, 3 
ha, Charox's drowmd But Tl ſwim to ee. TH 


Flavia. Oh / Help the poor Amintas.. 1 8 


Vr, Oh! Ceres, can thy All-ſeeing Eye behold this Ob: 
. me Log reſtrain * 80 . | | 
| I 


- 
— 


5 0 18 ij 
Ny diver,” Bare there e M cb en the” Sl Plains 
curſt like Amaryllis; wer't not enough, thou | dreadful 


Goddeſs, * to make me bear the Wrecks of a neglected 
Love—But as if the heavenly Senate all decreed my Puniſh- 
ment, my Father to an eternal Exile dom d, and my poor 
Brother rob'd of all his Senſes. 

Dran. Let me, Flavia, relieve thy Cares, and reft my 
dear Amintas. FS, 1 ame by him. | 
Amintas. Who calls ie Proſerpine, *tis 
| me riſes )—Fair Empreſs of the Elizian Shades —Cores; s 
- bright Daughter, interceed for me, perſuade thy Mocher to 
leave talking Riddles, won't thou? | 

Urax. How ſhall 1 apply my ſelf to hivwild don! 
e Seem what he conceives you. 
Amint. Thou ſupream Goddeſs of Eternal Night, beg of 
ago Ceres that I may wed Urania i 
Uran. Tis my Prayers, and ſhall be ever. . 
'-  Amint: Let me Seal your Promiſe on this beautious Hand 
Ha! Plato is jealous, and ſee Urania mounts egy” 18 


ow up 


1 + 


TheMad Song Sung by Me. rate. 
ive meWi Tm: * 

ee 

And 3 of all the Gods enquire 

How I may 94 quentch-my fierce Deſire : 

Ste where the charming Nym mph does Ws, 

Oh ! Give her to me, or I dt 

IA mount above and Reſcae my, irt, 


And * rumble the Tyrant _ 


rr 


Es _T19 ) 
8 I ſhall vo dare 5 Fair; | 
| Tho? grac d with th? Imperial Cr e . 
See! See! Neptune with his watry ale, 
Come, come, ye Tritons, come all all around, 
eee Plunge me in the 2 is”: 
_— nn rg DPW cs Y 


, * 
1 *% 


— ͤ ü“' ç:'d“g,,f 


% 
——— — _—_——— ]§ ’ . ²— -wT RW . aA 
— — « — —— . 


Enter Clorinda and Doria 


Os. 1 poor A 8 
* Dram: Forgive us far Clorinda, for we muſt follow him, 
CERN T Ex. Uran. Amar. axd Fla via. 
Clos Do, and may your pious Care reſtore him, what 
Was it, how was't ſaying, my little Impertinent'?. | 
Dor. I told you, Madam, _— was to wait on you. 
Clor. And not Damor? gt. Ara. 
Dor. Yes, both. 
Clor. Both ! One had been too many — . Was ever 
Nymph perplex'd as I am? Ye lawcy Boy, youll never 
learn my Humour. 
Dor. And yet I watch the Weather cock every Moment, 
Methinks Id fain have you chuſe. [Afde 
C. or. You'd fain have mechuſe;. little Boys ſhould ſquare 
their Wiſhes to their Ladies Wife; yaul never de, 
2 Labs ou learn tocontradict. | 
o, I contradi inen indeed Madam, 5 
A tho? 1 the Swat commended Florymell, becauſe you ſaid 
ap was not handſome . The next Time I-law a 5 
it ſhe was ſo ugly the frighted. me... A 
* you little Flatterer. 5 
Dor. Damon and Alexis Madam —— Dl wide: 
and watch your Father, and Study 15 a my gentle 
1 n. Py, | | 
E 5 a" 
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termine thou fair Miſtreſs of our Hearts, * let thy 
declare thy Choice; for whilſt you hoid us thus in Ex 


| ch bal Tau this af pt. 


Kew 1aoubly bleft, this Garland 1275 ene OR 1 AP: 


| Emer Damen end lex 


"Da Once more Clorinds.. we ap] 


Op you; "I 


Expecta- 
tion, you play the Tyrant n. on him you hate, as 


much as him you love. 


Clor. Thou Damon, art the glory of all the Woods, and . 


thou Alexis, the Pride of ail the Pin. e 


Alex. Thus your ambitious Words ſtill delude us pn. 
Dam. Give, us Los: gn wok you intend for A 1 


nels. ” pi E 7195 


Cl dw oo V 
1 Taler Damon Garland and wears Wick adv fr 
e nete ele. 


| II 50 Fi J 
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fo 1746 = £200 
To ear this Garland tha af adarwd mo 9 ws] u grows! 
This wreath of Flowers, Alexis, which were v, => 


\s 
nn 


f 1 = A 
1 > F, BY 0 4920 


| 1 e thoa lov'ſt me; trily al be th. 
Dm 087k nf me il Gelb 1955 3065 5 


W thy Heart chain'd in her lovely Tarn, Is A 80 


. * About her Head, that ow Emir bes mine. 18 n ee. 
eee een 7 iis b 


e Our Diſputes atgendlefß ue fill a fa a La- 


: 52 byrinth; our Darts muſt point the Wa that ole mut go,” 


lince fair Clorinda does refuſe qur ark deo 
Alex. Follow me to the Foot of vonder Lill, and in he | 


Cypreſs Vale well end the WER oe: "ther Clirinds thalt- 


have.jeftno Choice, t 
* A | : | Ch L 


_ a 


LD 


| 6 21 ) 4 5 | 
„ln Oh dbeys l command you, ſtay what hall 3 
do, I muſt not ſuffer them to Fight, nor muſt my Soul de- 


elare. ROY 2 Mi: [Afde, 
Alex. Reſolve, fair n well reſolve. © |! 
Cor. Cruel Alexis == Say which of you would ſee on 
either Hand a ravenous Wolf, one ſnatching ſrom his Ewe 
a tender Lamb, the other watching for a Gentle Kid, that 
could reſolve which to Suctout firſt? he ſees his Kid half in 
the Jaws of Death viewing his Lamb in greater 
Danger, runs to that again, as doubtful which to loſe; and 
fain wou doſaxe them both, iſo-fares it now with me. No 
eee e wee pany "aſides 


L - , Ef 3 - * g 1 -= . 
* "AY. SD # x 4 — "7 ; 4 1 i} 1 * 1 5 — 
2 \*d 4 F< wp + "4 * tw To 299 © 1, # 


"> Dorylss. SLE, 
| i SN nus Ig NO umd © Set. 
| bn 4241 A 
| Dor. Ah! Miſtres, look on me ; hehowyour poor Dari 
| las has been uſed,” } £04 ix) * 18 iet 
Clor. Why, what s the Matter Na AC 0 A 


Der. You talk of Love and Gib 1! ds been duns 
with Thouſand Cupids. JK 
Dam. The meaning of this Riddle. 8 


Dor. I have been 3 a Swaltt ol fait Chrindac' Bees. 


, Cor, The pureſt Wax gi give Newer, gent Bo and, the 
Honey to Alexis. Ny Ps 121 2 4 E atle. Ys 


Dor. Now will the Honey andthe Wik alf together by 


the Ears. 2 Seulgt it; Jann ISS. [fide | 
Dam. This plain Sign confirms "ut grant; > 
_ 'She' gave*me Wax to ſeal the Covenant. Of en NY 


- Dor. Well argii'd for the Wax, now for the Maher, 
Alex. To me ſhe gave the Honey, that muſt be 5 
The ſweeteſt . and the ſweeteſt ſweet is he. 


B ney! ! the Honey is the Teal _ ein, Tote. 


Dam. 


be S f — 


- ' 
1 — ——— —ę— 
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Dum. 1 ſee Alexis, all Clorindas Bees ſerrebuto Sings 


both. 


Dor. What i the Matter gentle Swains is your Diſpute 


not ended? 


% - 


Alex. No; but it will be ſoon, come P. OA i 

Dam. Alexis, come. e Loving: 
 Clor. Hold Shepherds, N dos 2 to diſcloſe; 
which it's the beft I Ln ous that firſt Nymph, as ſoon as 


Titan guilds the Eaſtern Mountains, and Chiriping Birds the 


Monitors of Day, ring in our Ears a Warning to Devotion, 


ſo that ever bleſſed Damlel; whoſoe er ſhe be, ſhall be e 


ö again I have met . him, a 


Goddeſs, to appoint my Love ; to ſay, Clorinda, this ſhall be 
your Choice; and both ſhall one: toreft by her award, 


Both. By fair Clorindas Hand we fivear. 
: Clor. It then be Friends: 2 dn” 
' Both. Till then we will. 1051 219 e e OS | 
_ 'Clor, So once more I have made up the Qarrel;' SI'S 
Dor. Only to fall out aguin; t to lünen Morning z 1 eren. 


ona 


1 | 4 I: #3 
$© 47 N f | | 40 r 1 
ran. Whether Guia ker 1 l 12 005 i Te = 5 5 
Amar. Stay n me not Urania. A 7 80 15 9. n — * 


Dor. More Sante more Bees, more Kingin yet. 


Tho: NI. 


17 
3 Away ye uſeleſs ge e 1 you:of, 
oy ens m. {(corn'd, weak 
Chains — my Pride, meln you had Power to fetter He- 
roes, and in amorons Bonds lead any neee 14 
Vran. ee 


r 


18 Y 91 * 
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039). 


"Aa, But Damion breaks thee like a 1 Loom, and 


thou poor Face that wer't o oft bely d for Fair and Beautious ENS. 


by . my flattering Glaſs 'I teh theſe Crimſon Roſes 
from thy Cheeks, pull out theſe Eyes that have no Power 
to move, daſh this burning Frame to Attoms, and ſcatter 
Love around, a [Stragles, "y hold or, 

Clo. What means my En uey la. 

p 1%, Sine = ray hates: my Late, Til try be pleaſe even 
1 —This Dart Til give on m nded Knees, - 
and wy him a Fate nioft — Ä 5 x, En 

Clor. Lire rather, and "hea pa his Love, Korn. this Dic 
dain o I was born. 7 

" Ami}, mould ren ' Clotinds: N , poſſeſs fm, 
tie Treaſure ny "the Farth „my lateſt ene hall be my 
Prayers for you, mil Dalia, Sifter in, Blood! to Damon, not 
in en 5 h, take this Pipe, it was a f ritons 
once, with which 1 called my Lambkins when they ſtrayed, | 
tis the laft Gift of Amaryllss. - gs ; 
De. Live, happ "Shepherdeſs, and aſeit Rill. 

Amar. To you. lorinda, unmoleſted, I bequeath my. 
Damon. 

Clor. Tho- yon give me ven was mine before: come as» 
morous Maid, be ruled by me, | call i in "Ip e Griefs, this. 
Night we'll Sleep together.. | 
Dor. There will be Fine- dreaming; | Cee 
Clor. A happy Night to Fair Urania. 

Dran. The like to her chat pities the diſtreſs d Amarylis.. 


'CEx. Clor. and Amar. 
1 hare no Power. to Sleep whilſt 


Amintas wakes 


Come my Dear Flavia, let us fit down upon this Bed of 
Flowers, F heard Amintas Voice within the Grove; here 
we'll watch his Evening Walk, Mad as he is, my Eyes De- 
light to View him Thou Flavia ever pitieſt the Diſtreſs d; 


3 


Do I not e much agen hy * ** 


** Fa 
2232 a aud Y 


ao - wet n 3 "I 24 45 
. Wh PE Dee donbt her Flavia ? Be Witneſs 
1 "Fw the highth of my Ambition Has been to ſerve the 
lj | - IS ad W attend * ſooth their. Ss. 
| o . Wow 
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1 c tis. the e W F hk 1 Top LY 
| fearts/ Houſe W W Up, all huſtt Uto Bea, — 
| Silence beſt ſuits my "Oh? thou peaceful Vale, T the 
”- - wretched Clas, 1815 0 _happy Soil; T that, hayve 
lived condemned by Ceres in a "Place as horrid as my 
Vries, in the ae ins, oy 15 1 5 Soy Wee 
cdtets pied by mine pair, I would at 
ö | rei an ic iy, by Plunging from a ben. | 
dug Rock into the Ambient Sea, had ger forme red can 
be r Shepherd | 178 'd 6 
that my AmintasWits were loft 8 | 
5. -- mY e Oh!] Phebus, if * there be vereign in 
1 juice of Herbs, and ar teeming Earth yields vice 
. nalFlowersto Cure all Maladies, 4 me the Knowledge 
of the healing Art, p_ I may 1555 my wretched Son. The 
| _ _ God was pleas d to hear my Prayers AT eb a Rect 
would put Oreſtes in his "Wits. 5, 5 15 who re 
there? ho, tis Havia, on whole ofom leans a beautious 
Nymph to me unknown ; Lam ſo alter d by my Cursd 
Milsfortunes, that ſure Flavia cant remember me. The | 
2 Oracle deſires my Blogd for Sacrafice e old Adra 85 
VMiõ th inveterate Hate, ba . yet 1 wi venture 
- my. Son. BY 7 


. Toter Amints with s Heroin bs Hin anda Shiaker, 
| 5 n Tren. 
0 * * 911 2 15 4 * ge 1 : { 
„VF 88 Amiut. 


0 
I = 
* 


1 


X _ L as * 2 « 
han . 5 | 1 * ” 


— 


* oo 


5 mY 
g po . l * | g 
= - * * 
** . Pp * . * 
- 
* 
* uh : 
- 
- 
- 
- _ 
i ' 
- 1 


e l 3 Aber ho, ho, ſobo, 


Rin ood, Jolar, barefoot, So ho, ſo ho. | 
$, ; $0, 1 ſhall be the whole Kennel of Dogs anon. 
Amint. Juno, Vulcan, lau, ſo ho, ho, ho, ſo ho, 

1 What Heavenly Puppy am 11! 2 

at Heav u ka 
"0-7 Ts it not time for . Aeneon, 6 thank of 

R : 

Amint; $0 ho, Vertue, "OBS Niue, ſo ho. 00-4 
Shep. Humph, is Vertue a Do too 2 Won d .I were hang d 

if I'll have any of it for that Trick. 

Amint. What | Doſt not ſcent it yet? Cloſe, cloſ 
Dog By Pan the Cur hunts Counter. as, the 99357 | 
bey. "Oh, good Maſter... 5 | 
Aint, $0, now hots get it gin — 10 va gr, M 
you never ſtart me this Oralce ? | £5 ap 
Shep. Start an Oracle: Oh Cupid / ſtart it who willfor the, * 

Il not ſtart it. | 
Uran, Still on the neee O-faith- 

i 20 A 
Skep. Why an Oracle is no Hatr, Sir. ues. 7 
Amint. You lie it is—and Low away fri, we catinot | 

reach it.---Unkennel it, [ fay. | | 
Shep, Unkennel itt | 
Anint. Ay, 1 er . rox r Ne 

pou knows Mun ver. to find him. Spring it, 

1 Sx erk. ic); -- 
Shep. Sir, 1 ay, 1 can neither ſtart; unkenne), nar ſpri i 

and had rather be aſleep than hunting Oracles. . 


E iner Son! Ill ſpeakito bin: A huge 


ing, Sir, 0 late, 6; 5 
 Amvint. Didſt works 4 Aer Hound, old $heph d? I | 
think the World aut afford his Equal! 5 V ont 
= 


N 


ö 
| 
| 
| 
i 
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. P 26 8 ES 
bag Courteons Stranger, 333 
perſwade him home: * . CG. N AV; 0 N * N d 7. 
3 * Pit do'my beſt to ſerve: eee (nr he 


K True Spartan, Til affure you-. are tft wats My CL 115. 


3 , ; ; | 
BIS: wr pens Koa BY bee 


Ait. Tis falſe, thou art, and of Alan red. * 
ee ee eee. . 97 


a I, 4 78 
An 117 . 2 19 (A. 1 


2 ae Mens z ns "the; wee oe , 


__ [Si 7 0 fleet . ere „ Hexida- 
3 to. Witt, "ol honas , 3 | Bos, 'd Ada, | 
of * 25 n n 9 on 0 11715 55 155 e A | 
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. look. fol 


Shy. Ay, chat will, ED al BIA 
4 vitsn nian g 0H 5 ks 115 11 


ai eee eee 
per ene . Madneſs. Twould ip beſcem-yo Tb 40 
male ur Oriefg your Puſtitnes | 


3910 5. uf RE 9 54 The. 90 1510 574 81 "Y 


Len Not E by Ces Tabs Ot ten ves Tyes- 
e of mis mo noble Shepherd. Whe has not ele 
Mas chavd the Bonr'z" and. Wow Bis Spear hüs tern 


4% de Wolde On the Bark et ea Vie, iN Name en 
"=o * — 1 ' en. 
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5 Ws c 27 J. N 
Now ſome balefui Planet rules, * d 
cons iner tum ne en 1 into Wüd. 
1 | = 3% Cern 
i - Amine Tell me „ Nymph, Why dos that old 
| 3 Has "the Oracle pronoun d PiDowry for 
Bo. 223 * 
| Dran. Compaſſon brought! "that | ag; wen hi, 
eee i ie 0) e e ie eg 
As. El lis his: Tem away... Eads Jet's: pet 
our ads together; and en. epo | the O- 
oracle. 75 T ni 
i \Cla, Say, kind Nymphs how came he thus? What 
8 was the Cauſe of his Diſ traction??? 
- Awint. Me, do you mean? 1 run mad after Poetry, 
and 1olt my Wits wan making of Verſes, -: Nine Wo- 


«< d we 


— 2 gg OO FEED ERR ng he. | l. 


. 2 ne bee, e en 30 
* Flav. Moſt Venerable 

3 e Anſwer made him 
2 ſuch a Dowry. If he had ask 


der. 


Amintas is the Dowry that I crave. . of; 
To find out her Commands, he loſt himſelf. 


4 


f 8 3% nee 


our Flocks, oy 1. 
„ Kids, our Groves, our Lans: If fhe had bid us quench | 
the Flames of Hitne | in Arathuſ, 2 Streams, it had been 


eaſie: But we fight with Words; we cannot con- 
ſtrue this the | Tnperioes Goddets  fpok fpoke in Thun- 


That which thon a 8. may'f not, canſt not have; 5 


Cla. Your Story is pitiful. It has beenmy 2 ſtudy ; 
- Tor theſe may L 3 to ſind out e Remedies for 


3 


Dan ad Selen, 18 your ut ntinoſt Skin: 
Try every Art that Phyſick can afford ; and in teturn, 
Alloy. Our general Thanks, and whatſoe er our 3 

W. "x 

— Amine. Hal Dias. chere Hier naked); 
my view diſplay d. vet Hide me „ 5 2 tage 
Fate. * e z mn 


w, % 


Flew: Here you are Cafe * * GONE 0 0 on "BY 
- Cla; Gentle Virgins, let us try to charm him witli 
ſome Mufick. Let but ſoft flee p ſeize his troubled Spi- 
rits, and ere the \grey-ey'd Nom ariſe, TU * his Senſe 


in Tune. 4 A 
2 N 4 aut: 1 ey ont veil n 7 $47 1 71 * 4 Fig 75 8 * P 
f . . : | "FS . mg - * ' ; 


2 * e * * . 12 ” 1685 1 R 
9 5 F . 1 2-9 . * 983 * P . WC 
T < 4 ah e 
be ke 8 Bear hin genü in WI Ric Aut e 


No great: Ayl, grant me Herbs r 5 
To harm thi Senſes to heir wonted Courle. 5 © 
- Give me the Power. his Reaſon to reſtore, 77 7 
And make the Shepherd What he was before. 


. 0 „ +8; » 18 Ma} 22 281 14 Net 1 2 4 


air 525 . .: des 50 l 54 
i a Nt Daf gl 110 es nne, eiu 
* 9 1 „ . 
pu,” 3 1 <> » £4 +4 bs p *3 ve mY — er 2 ' 4 7 
70 , 3 " 
. £7"? In ITY. 
Dat gu. Trin e 
7 
— 
* . - 2 . #h> * 
L _ > A 5, E * fv 
, ö 1 1 oh; tn 
: ” , ov - _ > 29 $. — 2 84 * 11 * 10. 7. 97 7 ige 
1 r 6 g * 
* « # 
1 ? +$ 9 1 © 2 
> 11 4, {7 I 1 
- - 1 — 
— * * — 
LS I SS 
| ” . 7 - 9 * 13 >» 
— — * ” 
12 92 * A E an 2 
- * . 4 s f 49 49} * Y 4 2 x 
. - * * x 
'F — eu 3 „* 5 , 0 ne v4 : — 
. n * p 1 & 3 "OT AC I 
% # 4 ' A - r 
2 # 6  &&; NK 1 
2 * 2 £2 1 >. 
- 4 * I — 
o i % * + v 
: — . * - - 
* * 
"4s a a R 
8 , . = 
» — 
- 
. 4 - 
- mY 
” - 
* 


A 0 T m 


The H 5 * 5% The Pr o pelt of the 2 
5 of. Ceres at 4 ON 2 


{ 4 7 
r 48 


4 
n 


Anal HAT Deity is this 1 The Soul of Piel 
breaths in this powerful Man. Sure R 
culapius reviſits Earth a gain; and in this . ſhape deals 
Health amongſt” us. I, hs laſt Night ſcarce differ d 
from the Brutes, am now feſtor d. Oh tell me by 
what Relicks of Heavenly Fire have vou inſpired me 
with this better Soul of Reaſon. Worthy Sir, if you are 
ſome God, as leſs I cannot deem you, that pittying 
of my Miſeries, came down from Heaven to cure 
me; tell me. chat I may with, Sacrifice adore 
50. 27 4 5; 
Cs. Lam, as you are, ' mortal i is my skill in 4 
Phyſick, and Experience in the rate IVertue of Herbs 
abo wrought this Miracle ; no Bae or Power i in me 
a one. * 
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| ET | Eaer Damon and Alexis. % 


| T 30 5 3 
Oy The you will not ſuffer me to adore yon . 
-like a God, permit me to pay a Reverence as to a Fa- 
"he. |  (Kneels( 

Cle. Oh! thoſe Words do touch me to the Soul, 
- Amint. For if he be a Father that begot this Fleſh, 
*this Clay, What's he to whom we owe the frond 
Birth of Soul a 2 Father! 1 muſt call You by 
the Name of F 

Cla. Now the Flood:gates open, and the full ſtream of 
Tears break forth. Traytors, you will betray me. (afide,) . 
Come then my Son, ſince you you will have it ſo, let's 
enter Ceres ſacred Temple; chere return our Thanks 


and Praiſe. 


Amint. I go Sir. Methinks T long to ſee Urania: But 
Heaven mult firſt be ſerv d. 
Cla. Yes, thou awful Goddeſs, 1 enter, tmn 


1 ſhou'd be taken and madc a Sacrifice: For whilft 
thus 1 ſpend my time in Darkneſs, my Life's a Bur- 


then to me. In Sizily the Sun and F dare never be 
Ho Oh, angry Goddeſs? end here my Life or 
Hiſt : 1 hear a Noiſe 5 ſome early Swains this 


= way Phe hs gs, Protect me Ceres. 
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* Damon. No Lark ſo ſoon, Alexis. 


"Mex. Whoc'er obtains Chrinde-wou'd watch and 
wake for ever for the Prize. 
Dar. Which if T miſs, er next lep dan be E. 


e 
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e 

Ales. Cn beg to meet our Frdifrels on hem 
5 The firſt Virgin chat m moves e Cans. Tem- 
e the firſt, we meet is the. Not the leaſt 
Cound. of Footſteps yet abroad Devotion is not ſocar- 
n Here let us place: our ſelves, and watch 


eir * | nocd * e 
ee bh 1 
Enter Amarilli weil, i: 4 inet Taper in her 
noni ast. 7 n. eee 64: 2M) 
a8 1 467, bl bh + EMIT 6 $i $ * 


Au. (larinda dag d me, as Th 
to be the iſh Maid that onus Pe 
Hol e L think I have 

pd er, r e out- ro > the Stn - and e 
this Tapers Light to guide my Steps. .. 


| un nt Maine ene, | 
S E Ft „ i 1 ˖ 414 Naa | 
. EE Chaſte ; | beautggys Nymph. oe Carre gt 70 
your Wishes, as you 
Amar. Ceres has heard my ert : For all” my Mom 


d oy Tere 6 ſuccels 


10 „ 00 9am Rp: cog hd: Word from 


err z eee, not ON itt; (Thrower off ber Hell) © 
„Anand - ay (Starting) 


- ringing Joys ariſe with. tha Name hep par 
Wiy ſtarted Damon, as if be bed mer — 


Temple trod the = 
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"ali e Jon 5 crown mine; S% Ae ei 
Dam. Wou d I had met this Morning 


Power to ruine me. 0 


Alex. Tis the Bleſſing that muſt ſerve my Pen 
Amor. What a 5 mean? Oh, | Pane "how hare 
| I offended-you ? Ceres knows, my only Study is'to/p 

my Da mn. 


hide thy Head lower than Darkneſs. Wou d thou hadſt 
been Ging Inceſt, Murder, Witchcraft when thou camſt 
to pray: Thou eee RO e this 
Devotion. 

. Amar, Can it be a Sin to pray for Damon ? 


fatal Morning in gets dark Cell, np Os 

_ Curles- ad 17 255 : 
Te: you, 17-27 EL 2 

= III inſtruct you... Take his Paper, pen add 

Da. Til not ſtand to her Award : She's 3 a | partial 

and will deny me Juſtice. - 

Aas. _ do my ne Juſtice What is it, 4 
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Damn. Oh; my Torture ! Fly hence to Hell; 1 


Da. Oh chou hadſt bleſs d me, hadſt FE gat . 


Pg 


| . * 57 
_- narkiig Plagues, inſtead of thee. NE OO I OO 1 
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le? vhs, Hy - 
e len are to -paſs'Four Cetſure, the firſt 
h we have met this Morning, hw. 
F Write your. Award: Dur mu- 
tual Oaths do bind us not to deny it. 
* Daw. Tis 1 Oils e berwixt this 
cd Nympf yo er BIS * : . 
Aer. Damos, you us both. „ 


Dua. I ſee I am betray d. By Ceres, Ti or and to. 
| what the ris 1 appea rom her juſt Steer. 
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eee © 1 SPN in 8 Pres between, and receive, | | 

ne N. te: <4 N kr we en Bye 

_ 111 MOON hole e eee e 
Dau. Hal op OY 1 led 
Amar, Welcome 2 From thy Hand the fatal 
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Biood in the facred Pe” _ Ne, or thou art 5 
loſt for ever. 

Du. 1 | hope the e Wound is not mortal: rn hege an 
ſend thee hel S443 Tr EISNER 19 X 
_- % it db Et E? But 1 Will Write * 
ETON Wee * 
m Hate, my move as dos B 5 
or L fainp ere I have done 8 | 
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And this Crimſon ſtream” ſhall ße 
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Gift is weleome. e y hence, thou haſt ſhed ü 
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Dor. Oh, ſhe's e Show he Aol ha fa 

: - the Holy Vale I am . ws = LD will hardly 
R bear me to my Miſtreſs. DT De 
Amar. Whither my Nd now. wilt lead: mw; thro” 
what dark hideous place, amongſt what Monſters, 
Hags; and ſnaky Furies:F am to go, I know hot. But 
my Life has been ſo ſpotleſs, chaſte and innocent, my 
der e I | cannot Bar the zune Sus. 
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— ca Abe in fled'to Gad'kis a A 
vou ever-gracious Powers, that I have wrought his Cure. 
Now; cqu'd I but ſee my Amerylls, Fſhquid:content: ny A 
to return into my Exile. Tis al AG 'Þ 
„ Nymph & vrt 1.4 
ir © Ly, 

Cl. Art thou the Virgin Oh fab! what Hand; 
what barbarous Tiger , what inhumane- Savage had the 
Marble Heart to- walk” ſo ſweet a Nymph 2” 4 
Aar. Oh; Sir, my Blood calls none but Fortune guil- 
Ms T chanced. to. Tags: on my Wn. Dart, and hurt 


& 8. 8 (4 lie 3 70 tl Waund,) 
A 1 Then 1 have Her that will, cure. it. Heaven, 
I | e gry ig Ha | ſtill, the Blood flows like a. 
fearlet Torrent. Speak, Amarylis, who did this Act? Upon 
- whoſe Soul this Blood writes: xz? For tiltyou.ſce- the 
Wreteh that gave the Wound; alt hope. in Phyſick is De- 
ſpair She wWill not ſpeak; I have a Cordial here will: 
keep her Spirits up till the laſt drop is exhauſted., Oh, 
eres, if there be any in theſe Groves, Men, Virgins, 
; s; Beaſts, or Trees, or. any thing deteſting this hor- 
** ware reveal j it. „ whoſe. hallow'd 9. 
XI this. 
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5 e 
5 this bloody Deed 1 e pi ee for 2 Ch td 
W_- Ws RT. N 


7 WC 


- Enter 4 Adraftus, and 4 Proſe and Swains. 


, 4 
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2 e, Whit Voice of Sorrow diſturbs our pious Or- 
9 es 
D 117 Prieſt." See, Abet, a Virgin all in Ooar ! 
* N Ceres defend us! The facred Valley is pro- 
phan d the place ſo dear to Ceres defil'd with Blood. 

8 by Ceres, and her iy Altar,” he that did the Fa&, 

| ſhalt by his own Blood ſatisfie the Goddeſs's Anger. 

8 We 7 durſt preſume upon the Power of Art, if ſhe 

wWoud name the Murdere. 

7 ht hg My ſelf: And therefore in my Death your 

Law is ſatisfied ;"the Blood and Act both mine. 

44. It is not ſo. For had it been thy own Hand, m 

| Skill cou d have preſerv'd and ſtoppd "her Torrent. 1 

I charge thee by that Duty thou oke Sev, mine to 
| me, who gave thee Life. 0 

|  Adraft. Ha! | 4 
Cl.. And by chat Wants chat dearth by 8 8 5 

Mother, (6. | 

| Adra Hear you that? ben Pigs, 9 

\ Cla. Do not conceal the n I 

6 thy Father, Amar 7005 hat commands thee, e th theſe 9 

8 Gray Hairs, to teſi am Ca. 5 

7 Ae. Ceres, I thank the. „ 

- Cla; Ay, glut your Hate, Adraſtus. 1 too — hive” DRE, 

n en like fome-1ll-fated Oak, at Which great Fove has le- 

4 velrd all his Thunder: My Boughs long ſince wete'blaſt- 
ed and withered: Now let the funk Ball wo and let | 
. 13 in me. EE”: <a 

6 Fn £00655 1 0 '% Fee Lee. 


eee . 
| Auen Bleſs'd be out FT T 4 gelen: | 

Crown all your Brows with Roſes ; adore the Deity chat 
ſient him. He's come, whoſe Blood muſt quench Ceres 

3 * kindle - e Flames of. Love in * 
Breaſt. | 
Amar. Wretched Auer 51, / Fatal. to n 05 
rents; my Birth deſtroyd d my Mother, and my 8 


my Father. Ha! Down comes. e vn * ä 


wid till nor. [56 
= AS r * 
— A » # * 
4 / (LEE N | 33 LR, i 
#. ©. © * : . * g N 3 „ ; 2 0 ſ : 1} 5 13/2. 7 eit q * 
£ _ * - _ ” 24 *3©- 2 . Sy 4* x - ” * 4 10 
12 5 i , ; * 7 MM +. z C - 
> ** — s +97 Þ 1 $S % » ” ; 4 „ 9 * 4 4 : - "0 4 x LS 
$.4.43- I . 9 241 | ——4Y 6 4 4 nn ; a 
L . 4 7 * , p 14 
-Y "> N 2 1 
12 2 * - 1 : 1 4 'f Tz 
Z . WU ST 


2 Conſcience, 8 Dr 8 bee m back. 1 
The d. move ane We cannot fly 7 from har 
we | 
908055 Ha | The derer ie ii the þ place: : Her p % 
1 the ſudden, Cruel Man! tis chqu art g titty. - 
425 I ask the Juſtice of. Sicilian: Laws: age i 
urderer. ; 


reff. Tis your Hate and old Revenge, diets you | 
to out my n Speak, Virgin, was it he Nut 0 "© 
Re” Amar. Oh | I am angry with my Blood for — © 
© This Coward Ebb. againſt my Will, betrays, MS 4 8. 
SIS, 1 is. turn d my . run 12 5 N 13 
Arat. Can you accuſe my. 1 | 
ar. By 5 no; I have- no Rieart® to 40 * on 
Father, behold that Youth | Looks he like a Murderer? 
- Cou'd he wrong a Virgin? If he did wound” me, 'twas 
b only from his Eyes. Where Love's; blind; God ends | 
. Forth continual Arrows. He knowsT always loy'd-him ; 
Ad coud he, 0 ou, e e 
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Cl. In ls td he carties Guilt : Shame and Confux - 
ſion Keep him filent. 
ho Ae No, no: Tis his baſhful modeſt Nütube con- 
fines his Tongue. Think you the bright Roſe that buds 
within his Cheek, was planted there by Guilt or Shame? 
No, no: He has ever been ſo unacquainted with all 
Crimes, that but to be fuſpe&ed- ſtrikes him Dumb. 
By Ceres ia oy 9 is e une I ona wa 
0 ** t 


Emer Clorinl Alexis and Gb” 8 


ee bl crateful Min | The Woolf that does 4 | 
voor the heal hate nurs d it, is not half fo cruel. 
Wicked, wicked Damon, hear, hear this Letter, the eter- 
nal Witneſs of Affection, that ought in CMpias Annals to 
be writ in Golden N This will convince thee of - 
* black Saen 4 SM by - of 5 * # . ' mn; 
L974 CN LOWERS se 


| put it ee 44 to "buſes , 
pig: CE Tarps my Je Vel an Impurtiel Jude. 


" ect „ but Damon wore: «31 He 


Bowe! gs! i before. 
1 1 7 N 


Ob, mz r 1 Un tis my fitat Kindnef > - 
e And did T haſte to bring her Here, for this? - * 
| Oh curſt Minute! all my Hopes are blaſted. | 
Dam. Writ in her Blood ! Oh, let the kiſs my Biller 
Accufation. Here my Name looks” like 
Crimſon. Here all my Vertue lies intomb d: vgs TR. 
8 N 8 my Guilt. x | Che | 
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my Soul, all- 
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. we ge 1 ns thy CS 
err was ſtill my ſecret Choice 22 thee I only 
- bad. A Friondſhip , which now. ry turn'd to to mortal. 


Ob, ou. Immortal Powers, am I ſo Blet1 
Clærinda, . ſtand to 
| Relieve | thus Nato 8 


* ne "is al rund oy dag. : 
„ 2 N , 

—— \ Gearlg Clotinda ,": {pare this harth Lan 
1 For were you fair as Immortal Beings ; and did yo our 
3g Face out- hine an Angels, here wou'd I make my Choice. 
Hier Vertue how moves à more noble Flame within my 
Breaſt than &er your Beauty did: Her Soul do's charm 
me more than did thy Face. I do confeſs the horrid 
Deed. But ch! the "Blow was neter defi end for thee. | 
Here, lead me to Death, 3 d 2 1 1 
Bo. to write the Story rg my Re in the ſame Tok | 
thou cen the Legend thy — 


\ Adreſ, Senn the Nymphs and Shepherds o a | 
tr here in Cerer Temple ſhall this Sacrifice be ppears 


Aud though the Gods ! — my Son, yet will 
I rejoice, fince Claius falls, and wich his Blood re- 
en ee all her Woes. - © 

(hy bind Claius and Damon) 


8 De Oh, Aae . dare ay la Yows, the' pail 
83 406 <p none e re deſerv'd like: 1 

| "ies," Oh wretched, wretched «tx 1 Why did 

Four powerful Art proceed to * lood, only to 

let it flow, with double Pain from my ſad Heart? 

* * looſe Mb 5; 1 8 ee guſt rm a 
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Wl, . Enter Menakus., 


"Cy 39 Y | 
Lover: But at the hho III tear my Wounds until they 

8 wed 98 and die together. 9 

2 3 into the Temple a but Clorinda, 
. Alexis m Dorylas.) 


Alex. Oh, my Clrinds 1 ere the d "Poet of Death 


7 $2; 7 nh 


Genin, let me expreſs my ee ee in thy Heart 
then deſtin d for. che happy Man? 
Clor. No cou'd I find in my Heart to deny it again, 
| but that this is no time for jeſting. | 
A. Here let me. ſeal my Vows for ever. 
9 - (Kiſſes ber Hard.) 


Clor.. And will you prove very conſtant now di.» 

Alex. As the returning Sun, the fir Stars, of be Ne 
dle to its Pole. 

Cor. Or. Turtles to their Mates, Se. f 035 


Marak Is: His a time for Os ana "ra 


Youth, and fond Clorinda To the Temple hiſte , 
and there behold the bloody Sacrifice, that wil ſurely - 
chill” your idle Flames, and teach * Eyes to 


flow. 
_ Omnes. We attend you, Sir. . 8 
Menal. See Auintas and Uranie. oomes. Follow all, 
neee N r > (mew. 
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Ener 4 and Uradia. | ok 


Ae Away, ; | GR oerfirads me not, - for I wil 
Father, who reſtor d me to 


ſee him.——What!. 
Senſes, who gave me back to thee. - I wiſh again 


| thoſe Senſes loſt, ſince. now. they ſerve. only to nent 


Tes, I will weep: My Tears will not pollute the 
hallow'd Shrine. Oh, wretched Children 2285. moſt 


* Parents | 
"Urev. Oh miſerable mel 3 ; TY” = Wi BY 


But Oh! my Thoughts of him are buried all in thy 
Mad Griefs. And did I rejoice for this, to fee thy 


Health reſtor'd, thy Wiſdom ke. its former . and 


yet no Peace enſue? 
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Ait. Come, Dania, lers enter "he" ad try. 
if; Life will hold e hp dren e ofthe 
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Xt: 41 1 
The = cene „ draws, 7 ai Hoo = in mſi ide of 
the Temple of Ceres, . with Fire on the 
Altar, and Adra with 4 W 
Knife, „ ahd.Canother, Frieſt pouring Water 
on Claius's Head, who 7s bound with Da- : 
mon alſo. 


CS 


Alvaft Oh, Sieiliens! Nature and lan contend 
within my Breaſt, betwixt my Goddeſs and my Son. 
Awful Côddefs, for Aha feed the fatteſt of- our 
Lambs, to whom we ſend the Holieſt of our Prayers on 


the ſmoaky Wings of ſweeteſt, Myrrh, inſtrug thy doubt- 

ful Flamgne — [am hy Pa OY: 8 In ill forget that 

Damon is n bare $ K and the Deed, 
and my fiek . 8 5 fe "Sigh "not pour 


Water upon hiv 1851 ” Pile 5 1 my Tears. 
Now let 2 Sacred A . AO) Gar w. with offer 


Clains then "6-1 Perieety; mfg Office on. 
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by thy Laws theſe Vail 4 

2510 Ob! lei Claus: D we - TAR N. 550k 
F) all the I v 
Leet it kindle Joy, and quench the Fire 6 


e E thy too long incenſed Ire. 1 
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or. Look down, thou Goddeſ. 7 


our Ife, 


. let thy glorious Image ſmile. 
j | . 
| LR — . F * | 
* - ; 6 ”S; | h 
| 5 | 
+ 5 4 1 
5 5 p 
. & 
— 
0 - ) « 5 
, | 
— £ 
- * . 
. . , 
„. 
% 
\ 3 
- 7" 9 * — 
» ny * — * 
; - 
7 * 
* "I . 
"4 \ . 
' Pt 
I - * 7 0 
| 
* » 3 


# 


oj 1 
* 
* 
98 .- 
b g 
* " 2 
; * 
1 


ter 


guiltleſs Blood, and III expound the Oracle. 


7 


Ever Amintas. 


a Stay, ſtay” chat impious alk. whoſs haſty 


Zeal thinks Murder can a * the Goddeſs's Ire. Do 


not pollute her Altar, leaft- it keep the TN. Ln of 


Blood, and bluſh for ever. 


Ae e e 2 SS 
Axint. I am not mad. By the dread Aion: 


pro the N 
W 0 
you from this Sacrifice ? or hy will this end our 1 : 
ry, or make our' Lovers happy? Stands not 4. 
hl here pale and dying, and Damos ready for the fa- 
tal Stroke? And thy Uranii is with me undone ? Alas, 
you miſtake the meaning 'of the Oracle 5 and this way 
rings but greater Troubles on. ris, | 
Adraſt. Thou ſpeakeſt with ſeeming Senſe : But what is 
this to the Wrath Lear Ceres, which cannot be IR 
but by the Blood of Clains ? N 80 
Amint. So it is. 


Adraſt. How can chat be, in yet. his * Veins are 


- His Blood has been already ſhed in Amarylis : : 
That's the Sacrifice the Oracle decreed to ſtill the furi- 
ous Goddeſs: And her Blood has ME rg and 
kindled Fire. 
Adraſt. What has it t quench or kindled > 


full? 


_ _— Love z the ol y Fire * thoſe Words defign'd: 
Damon's Love to his Clorinde is in that Blood extin- 
. * _ pony” Blood Sled: to 4. 
3 
- | 


Aura. How! ö 


Serre >— 
1 Kind led Fire. 


* FILA as ee | 7 
Adraſt. Oh Youth Bivine! thy Word do hes A ga- 
cred Truth. Unbind old. | Clos. . | But who! can fave my 


Son? Gee 5 ant? 
8 tee from Sacriſed) Ker : 
"that haſt ſav'd a 


_ Father, ſave a Child. 
er Amy . Blood being the Sycrifies, ye al n 
mx tawfully-be pk, even — the Holy Vale. - Da- 


i 2 Prieſt by ; by that Title he might ſhed 


It: Apt, Seas, if 'younot judge this. Interpretation, 


right. © 


6 Don. Rick, right, night; Anime, Aim, A- 


int as. 


| 4 12 20 Unbind my Son , thou haſt you 


amends. for Melibews' s Death. Here Claias, let 
rang at; of-our-Houſes en. - (C They. embrace. J 
Clai. A Shower of Joy. falls from my Eyes... in 


| Are, This is thi hn, M= er) to-whbarye owe 
CT Go, . Virgins, and with Roſes ſtrew 
: Crown kim with- Violets and Lilly-Wreaths : 


ut "of your Treſſes, and warn neee a- Robe of 


Love. — 94 : 10 


Dam. Next, to far Is owt: Derotigs paſte iT 


| Balſom that heal'd your 'Woes  flowid* from ber rich: 
| 3 z each Drops a Ranfbur for a Printe. 


Amir. v7 /Fovfdoubly: paid.c Tet other Vi rgins. be 
melt in. * _ as, _ Im in thee... 


. 


2 


$ Kit 


this bleſs d Ile, we are 


| OO ER flies me} 


r 


Menalc. Now, my Cloriada, take thy with Ate _ ſbe⸗ 


z chine. | s 146% 


- Alex. Oh, happ + Thi . att 
. Clor. Well thats old Mens Humours we 25 --intricats- 


| > as an Oracle. Laft Night tie chirgd' me not to love; 
and now he has given me 2 Hüsband, Nee ig asking 
me whether 1 lik d him or not. N 


Alex, My Life! | | 
Clor. well, IL am yours, but camn't ae vexing, to 


think that my Reign is at an end. & Lover is a pret- 

ty thing, whilſt we can keep him, like a Shittle-cock, 
continually in play; but let, him fall into the Marriage- 
- State oe. 1 8 


then tlie airy Game ends. 5 
Dor. F am uf we belt have . Wedding at 


Amit; Still my impoſſible Dowry leaves me unfor- 
tunate in the midſt of Joy. Oh, my Oranid |" in al 
only” wretched Pair. 

Adraſt. Come, Shepherds, come, and dedicate his 


Da to Mirth and Ceres: ' * 


ran. Stay Saered Prieſt of, EY and all this glad A 


5 : ſembly,' ſtay. 


+ | 
Adraſt. What means my Daughter- 
Dran. Since me alone the Goddeſs N never to be 


"bleſs d in Love, before the Holy . Altar here; III vow- 
- ſelf Her Virgit x and you, my Father, ſhall confirm .. 


> of 
- Amint. Oh; moſt unjuſt Dram f mut 1 loſe you: e- 
ver d The Goddeſs cannot mean ſuch Cruelty. Coud 1: + 


for others interpret her myſtick Senſe, and explain her 


dark Deerees, yet when I want TOY {c hy! "—_ 


* > - . a 
+.» E . 
* ? 2 — 
. n 0 - 
- 


ü 4 
9 


"C469 9 
6 A Father, Ceo near : A thou, great che 1 00 5 
a gracious hearing. 
„ To deny thy Wim, wou d again (offend 9 
3 _-- Goddeſs. ' 2 5 
Dran. Thou Queen of Plenty, whoſe full Horn Tenſe. 
niſhes the World, accept me for thy Virgin. Tis thy 
Pleaſure, by whom the Earth and every t ws | 
tful, to have me ever barren. Thy im le Dowry - 
. denies me for Amintas's Bride; Auers fore that cold chaſte 
13 Snow, that never ſhou'd have melted but in his Arms, I 
| - vow unto thy Cloiſter, awful Goddeſs. . Almighty Ceres, 
« is not this Life Holy? „ „% Cee: balls... .- 
8 Dran. Be judge, ye Woods, a let Amintas ſpeak. 
5 coho. Amintas ſpeak. © 
 Adraft. Ha! the Goddeſs is well pleas d; ſhe deigns 
to anſwer by gracious. Eccho. Go, Amintas, { peak.. 
_ Amint, She will not anſwer me. No, it was the Muſick © 
| of Vfania 8 Voice, whoſe Heavenly Accents, with fi uch- 
charming Notes, raviſh the Goddeſs Ears. She cou d no 
| ANAE bar bear” a Part in the Harmonious Song, Nor! 
will ſhe now-endure to her Aenne [pea peak. 
7 CEtcho. Amintas 


Ain. How ſhall 1 pay the Dowry which you ask me? 
(Eccho.:Ask me? 


 Amint, L ask thee to lain thy Dowry, to be made a 
wp Ar. e * 
" Amin... A Husband, Ceres, is that the Gueſs? 
- Amint, That which I have not, may not, cannot have: * 
| 1 not, may not, cannot have a Husband. II is true, 


I am a Man: Nor wou d L change my Sex to be the En- 


preſt of the World. Drania, take wy Dowry, tis ep 
for. A Husband! - * 
. Ommes. Happy Amintas! Pr 55. 
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"Wb Oh! 1 teſt W ere, my Am- | 
"bitious Prayers cou d — * Love is the only Portion 1 can 


y thee back; and all my Stock is thine. 
Amint: Shou'd greateſt Queens wooe me in all their 


Pride, and make me offers of their different Crowns, I 


wou'd refaſe them all for thee. _ Thanks, Ceres, thou haſt- 
made us both be bleſt. 


Adraſt. Auſpi picious Omen! Our Troubles now ſhall be 

. methinks we now grow y again; 

_ us, z 

and like two Trees robb'd of their kafy pes by again» 's 

Age, and Boreas's keener Blaſt, ſprout forth and bud a- 
"This Spring of Joy cuts forty Years away from the 

Gerber d Seaſon. 

| | TY come forward, and the en ſhuts. 


Auras Cons? all ye Sepherde, with your Pies and 


Henceforth jet this be kepr a Holyday. | 2 N Th 


.  Songe and Des. Le _ . 


Amint. 14 Peace and Plenty in our ile oak 27 * 
| And ey vertuous Lover n be und“ r 
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LOTS yr and 8 z. Pric Five Shillings. 
1 el *The Vamties of 1 and Pick A l chic y by alk | 
RY that would pre ſerve He ng Liteg.as well in a Regular — 1 
r way df 2 | Medline therein | 
-ON the Shirdi pe ee | 


memion 

1 4 1 Or Th - Bri f Dil bs be the 

-; zee Brie =, tending to 
Gro and Happine Sof the 


wee of Religion, and che Glory, Pe 
fand Her 


deavpurs to prove the Opi 
Heatheniſh 8 : 


o the Habs oor lm, Be: 
He on d not.. A 
B, Ach. «+ 3 


